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throb of triumph is in the words, and how strangely
they thrill us to this day ! And the confidence was
Paul's because first it was Christ's. When Jesus
saw such as those whom we see to-day, and seeing
almost sicken with despair, He saw not rank and
rotting weeds, but waving harvests, fields white
already unto harvest. He said that the least might
be greatest, and the last might be first, and the
lost might be found. Again I ask, do we believe
this ? That Christ is the symbol of humanity's
best we are all ready to declare. But He is more
than this ; He is the Redeemer of humanity's
worst. Is this also our faith ? That He is there
on the heights, life's far-shining ideal, we know;
but we need Him here, too, in the depths, hard by
the vice and sin of men, else our strength will fail
us and our tasks prove too many for us.

In oneof Mary Wilkins's exquisite sketchesof New
England life she tells the story of a woman whose
fame was bright among the poor and lawless, whom
she sought to succour. But she was not a believer,
she never cc went to meeting," and when a boyish
young minister tried to reason with her she put
aside his arguments with a smile. But one whom
she had befriended became a murderer, and she
had with infinite reluctance to surrender him to
justice. The next Sunday she went to church for
the first time in twenty-five years. " c I ain't